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Companion Are Odions.

Among the 5,000,000 people living in
London, the world's greatest city,
twenty-on- e persons were killed by au-

tomobiles last year. In Washington.
Capital of a country where the rights
of life, liberty, and the pursuit of hap.
piness are ostentatiously, inviolably
sacred, vehicles automobiles, street
cars, and other carriages killed thirty-tw- o

persons, among a population of
350,00a

The traffic regulations of the City
of London, founded upon die rules
composed by Mr. William P. Eno, of
this city, are simple and direct and
brief. They tell what rights the pe

destrian has, what duties he has, in

his passage through the streets. They
tell what rights drivers on vehicles
nave, what duties they hae in their
passage.

The traffic regulations of Washing-

ton, where the complete success of Mr.
Eno's regulations in London and Paris
lias created little impression upon of
ficials, are of a bulk that lends them
their only impressiveness. They are so

nearly incomprehensible to the average
drier as to be ineffective of any re-

sult whatever beyond confusing in the
mind of the average driver the already
known first principles of right of way.
They are so tediously long that the
average pedestrian would rather be
run down by a one
cylinder, rope feed,

n than read them
through

That is one of the reasons for street
accidents in Washington. What Sir
William r, London's police
.ommissioner, said in regard to the en
forcement of traffic regulations,

another reason.
"In London," says Sir William, "we

hold a man accountable when he kills.
Influence does not take precedence
over public welfare."

Critjciim of Foreign Missions.
"Every one has a right to his own

opinions," is an old maxim, but one
which is the cause of much confusion
and frequently of acrid discussion. Dr.
Keshava Deva Castri, a delegate to
the Purity Congress recently held in

Minneapolis from Benares, India, took
occasion to speak in terms of censure
and almost ridicule of the work that
is being done by our missionaries in

his country.
Of course, it is natural for a for-

eigner to resent the intrusion of a new
religion on his people, and it may b
that this resentment induced the doctor
to speak as he did. But it must be
said that he only repeated what has
been said by others on many occasions;
and conspicuously in the recent past by

Tom Watson of
Georgia in his magazine.

Dr. Castri asserted that only the low
caste Hindus can be induced to nom-
inally adopt the Christian religion, and
these do it for food and the comforts
of life, which are denied them other-
wise. They crowd around the missions
and profess a conventional piety in or-

der to be sure of an easy time in this
world, whatever they may think of the
next

No doubt there is some truth in the
charge made by the distinguished vis-

itor that our missionaries live like lords
in theie pagan countries. They com-
pensate for what they lose in leaving
their own country by making it as
pleasant as possible for themselves in
their new field, and hence they live
'sumptuously and surrounded by a large
retinue of servants. "In all human prob-
ability," says the Memphis News Scim a
itar, "mission funds are sometimes mis-

used and diverted lrom the'purpose for
which they were intended, ut in spite
of this it is undeniable that much good
has been done, not only to those who
receive, but also to those who give.
Giving is an effectual means o'f de-

straying selfishness, as well as being a
source of joy. Those who give are
made the better by it, because behind
the gift is the glory of giving, and be
hind the giving is the giver, who is
influenced for good by his act. The
commercial spirit has no doubt entered In

the missionary business, as it has en
tered the church, the school, and, in
fact, every other human activity, but
so long as both the giver and the re-

ceiver are benefited by it, the system
has a legitimate cause for existence."

The Crupian Platform. so

Unless there had been more notable
and interesting political campaigns in
Georgia than that by which the former

parliamentary clerk rf the house, Mr.
Charles R. Crisp, became va member, of
the House the peo-

ple of the United States would incline
to the belief that public issues are
rather more rare than Republicans in
the Commonwealth which has pro
duced such giants as Ben Hill Alex
ander H. Stephens, Little Joe Brown,
and Ty Cobb.

The heavy planks of Mr. Crisp's
platform, according to the reports of
his successful appeal to the voters of
the Third Georgia district, were made
of "reforms" he wished to see insti-

tuted in the District of Columbia.
While the residents o'f Washington
have been piteously appealing for a
more general interest throughout the
country in the country's Capital, Mr.
Crisp has proved the one man who
promised "if chosen by the free and
intelligent members of my party," as
the candidate's assertion is usually
phrased, to aid in changing things in
the square.

It's the "half and half" system by
which the municipal expenses of the
District are paid that Mr. Crisp would
change. This is taken from his plat
form:

I am opposed to this injustice of tax
ing the people of Georgia and other
States to maintain the government of
Washington, and if I am elected shall
endeavor to repeal this unjust law and
let the citizens of Washington pay
their own expenses and manacre their
own municipal affairs as do the citi-
zens of all other cities and towns in
the United States. Geonria contributes
yearly for the cause about 150,000.

Well, $150,000 is a whole potful of
monei down in Georgia. It amounts
to more than a nickel a head for every
man, woman, and child in the Empire
State of the South. The SiSfloo Mr.
Crip draws for his term of two years
in Congress is only 10 per cent of the
$150,000 he will save the people of
Georgia.

Whatever the people of the District
suffer as a result of Mr. Crisp's en
deavors to change a system which has
proved advantageous to the develop-

ment of the National Capital and not
hitherto appreciably onerous to the
people of the United States, it will be
a solace to reflect that Mr. Crisp is
saving every man, woman, and child,
from the' barefoot boy on the farm to
the bondholder
of the Gateway of the South, more
than a nickel, not quite a dime.

"Serre Us an Ege."
It is but a vain pleasure that any

of us can get out of such a misfor-

tune of a neighbor as that of our
friend, Brazil, which is

reported to be paying twice as much
for eggs as the United States. "Eggs
there cost a dollar a dozen, and then
sometimes you are disappointed,"' Capt
J. F. Ellison, president of the
Amazon River Steam Navigation Com

pany, stated in a speech in Cincinnati.
With eggs fifty cents (and more) a

dozen here, it takes a brave and gen-

erous heart, as well as a sturdy stom
ach, to have the least concern over
what eggs cost in Brazil, or England,
or the Antipodes, or Iceland. The
family provider or the
who has to pay for eggs unfortunately
for his own equanimitj, can nearly
always remember the good old days
when he could buy fresh country eggs,
right out of the nest, for a bit a dozen.
Now, when very few persons cither
know what a "bit" is, as measured in
the standard money sjstem of our na-

tion, or regard traditions of
hen fruit as anything more than

Granther's Tales, "I should worry" is

me most gracious comment we can
make on Brazil's troubles, as we buy
our eggs at four bits the dozen a bit,
it may be explained for the enlighten
ment o'f the present generation, being.
or having been, twelve and
cents.

A miss will not be as Rood as a mile
If the Congressmen miss their mileage.

Wouldn't It be fine if somebody would
Induce Mrs. Pankhurst to make a trip
to Mexico?

Really. It begins to look as If Mr.
Pinchot will have to hold the next Con-

servation Congress all by himself.

Report comes that Mr. Underwood has
been playing hob with Mr. Hobson down
in Alabama.

Let us all hope that we will not need
any of this mild weather next spring.

Say what you please, but neither
faction is progressive in the currency
fight

Let us be thankful, too. that we have
New York City campaign but once

every two years.

Girls no longer wear bangs, but they
use more powder than ever. It is the
noiseless kind.

Send your Christmas presents early
and you will stand a better chance of
getting something In return.

"Johnson In New Fork this week,'
reads a headline. But It Is Hiram, and
not Jack.

There are lots of men
this country who do not know that

an oyster cocktaUJs not a fancy drink.

Truth goes In mourning when news-
papers begin bragging about their cir-

culations.

Many of us would be right smart In
repartee If the conversation didn't run

blamed fast

The currency bill may be drifting on I

the rocks, but plenty of advice la com-- l
lng from the banks. '
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tyith the Political Procession.

The return of Senator Penrose to his
apartments at the Wlllard will be fol-

lowed by many conferences with Pennsyl-
vania Republicans from every section of
the State and by a general going over of
things pertaining to next year's primary.
Not all the splendid manipulations in the
old days by the Camtrons, father and
son; by Quay and his captains, or by oc
casional governers, who really knew
something about politics, were equal to
the crafty yet considerate d

methods employed by Penrose and his
wonderful organization during the last
Xew months.

There has been nothing mysterious
about It, yet the work was conducted so
softly, quickly, and forcefully that when
Republicans. Democrats, and even ob-

stinate and doubtful Progressives discov
ered what was going on. and what had
been done, they" simply gasped some and
applauded more. The one great ad-
vantage gained by Penrose Is that he will
be the one candidate of tho real Repub-
lican party, while the Progressives will
have a half dozen or more ambitious
leaders demanding the Senatorshlp nom-

ination.
The Democrats have not much hope of

electing a Senator, even with the Pro-
gressive activity promising some help,
and If the Penrose campaign continues
as it has been going- since a year ago,
or. In fact, even since 1910, the coming
of Penrose for a third term will be
easier than any return of the old leaders
In the old days when there were no Pro-
gressives, no primaries, and mighty few
Democrats. A Democratic Senator from
Pennsylvania has been a rare proposition
since long before the civil war. Oddly
enough the only two Democrats In the
Senate since 1560 came In during and right
after the war when there was the com-
plaint that things were not being done
the right way at Washington.

The remarkable reconkof Pennsylvania
In keeping Democrats out of the Senate
Is hardly equaled by any other State,
except Vermont and New Hampshire.
Charles R. Buckalew, of Columbia
County, was chosen In 1S63. succeeding
David Wilmat. of Wllroat Proviso fame,
who had taken Simon Cameron's place
when Simon went Into the Lincoln Cabi
net.

Ilucklew was a Democrat who had held
much office before coming to the Senate,
Including three years as Minister tc
Ecuador.

He had but the one term In Washing
ton, and a few months after leaving the
I'nlted States Senate was. elected to the
State Senate and grateful for the honor.
There was a long dry spell for Democrats
in Pennsylvania following tho Buckalew
State Senate term, and after a long wait
of eighteen years he came to Congress
from the Bloomsburg district, serving
two terms.

A dozen years after the Buckalew elec-
tion to the Senate, the Pennsylvania
Democrats had control at Hariiaburg
and sent William A. Wallace to Wash-
ington for a single term. That termtended in 18S1. and Wallace, like his
friend Buckalew. was glad of election
to the State Senate. When he served
nve years Wallace was ever a con
spicuous figure In Democratic national
conventions, mentioned often for Vice
President, and even for first place In the
years when Democrats had little hope of
success. He died in New York City
Just berore the Bryan convention of 183b.
a comparatively young man. and had
planned considerable activity In that
jeer's campaign.

Such is the brief record or Pennsyl-
vania Democrats In the Senate, and It
certainly does not discourage Republi-
cans of the Penrose and regular organi-
zation at a time when Republicans teem
to be getting back to old form all over
the country. New York and Ohio have

back and forth with Democrats
and Republicans In the Senate much
more than the Keystone State. Since

1M0 Ohio has had Allen G. Thurman for
two terms. George H. Pendleton and
Henry B. Payne for one term each,
Calvin S Brlce for one term, nnd Atlee
Pomerene. all Democrats, a total of
thlrty-M- x cars Senatorial service, as
against tne dozen years nccorded two
Democrats from the Penrose State.

In less than forty jears New York has
had four Democrats in the Senate
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EVERY SATURDAY WHEN
O.r Motto: If JO" ThtBif
Suck, it un't rjaceManly so.

Big Men, These,

And Patriots.
we extend a friendly greet

ing to Congress which is to be with
us set and sgain on Monday The?
are hard worsen and they win, con-

tinue to be so for some time to
cone, atraage a this mar seem.
Jnat eee what ther bare done and
what they hare undone, and ou can
sum up for yoursel. And the mile-
age! as. With a magnanimous
wsre of Uieir delicately chiseled
lffofile. and their scented whiskers
playing zephyr rounds on Aedian
harps, the Emcees bored with the
cxqublte politeness snd elegance of
tho manicured, massaged, and

courtiers of the period
of Louis the Barlshing. Their
haughty mien and ears
bore the aspect of haggard misery
as. with lacerated feelings and mor-
tally wounded pride the Emcees re-

fused with trembling, but styiishly
tsilored hands, the mileage which a
liberal goTtmment almost offered
theia with a larish hand. They cried
out in anguish. "Nay, nay. it wss
not thus to be," using the words of
Heinrich Heine. The public

Is awakening. One might si
most be. tempted to assert that it is
already .awake. Beslizinff thst the
Thsaksgiring turkey has not yet
been paid for; that the cost of llr-
lng is getting more aggrarating erery
hour, thst the children must hare Well for
warm socks, and that Xmas Is be
fore our doors, likewise the landlord millions of

and the tradespeople, the question is of the
presents itself to an unselfish and No otherlrquiring mind, "Whither are we

, drifting?" It seems almost ana-

chronistic

alert and

to record that the mileage Don
is some figure In the budget of eren doled far
the weslthiest and most unselfish of day
our country's Emcees. wnen to tne

CHAMP JUXK. spheres will
WILLIAM R. CLARK. dUpason of
HINEBAUCH UUBDOCK. as the fine

gasoline
I no rest 01

Word Contest.Missing; race wun
K. P. D. if we make out his Turnpike of

While Doncame across with the first hiscorrect solution to our baffling rerery

rnrae of yesterday. The complete the keenly
artistphrase is. The army and nary for syllable

says
oflleslco." Baffling phrase for today. Rodolpho

suggested by Bill Pert "You may
though whenfire, Gridley, when you ." Into loquacity,J. BBOADFOOT. delightful

PAUL CAIN. high, low
always without

A Medal, Mr. Carnegie.
I am informed that those members

of the Central Cit's Ass'n who Toted
.against Mrs. Hurstpsnk being per-

mitted
Twist that

to address the association are it is dead;
afraid lest the militants win get'
erea with tbem. Their names bar me

been forwarded to the Laird of Scrape that
with the recommendation that me my gear;

they be awarded hero medals. funy). don't
ROVEtt. KILBOY. NEALE. 4
and BEINHARDT. Don't fit

Frances Kernan. David B. Hill. Edward
Murphy, and now O'Gorman., The marvel
Is that New York, with all Its shifting
about In politics, has done better than
Ohio In keeping Republicans in the
Senate.

The Hon. Jacob Cantor, chosen to Con-
gress In the old Tim Sullivan district of
New York for the unexpired Sullivan
term, came to Washington this week for
the mere formality of being sworn In
and getting on the payroll. One day was
long enough, the Hon. Jacob hiked for
the Thanksglylng festivities of his East
Side district. As he was entitled to Con-
gressional salary from the time his prede-
cessor died a goodly sum was waiting,
along with the modest mileage of some-
thing less than Sift) that is handed a
New York City member. It is possible
that Cantor will give a little more at-
tention to the Job than many others from
the congested area of Gotham town, as
he has been a State senator at Albany
and rather likes the legislative diversion.
He was a big figure In Albany, and pow-
erful, so may be disappointed on Capitol
Hill to find some members from Western
villages holding the center of the stage
and controlling operations day after day.
It Is the old story that new members
from New York cannot understand why
the rural members from West and South
run things, and the usual result Is that
the members from Manhattan spend
mighty little time In Washington, after
finding out that they are overshadowed
and needed most for an occasional roll
call. Several New York members In
other days have resigned In disgust, going
back to their constituents with the re-
quest for a return to Albany. Sulzer is
one exception, and while he was never
much of a Congressman, he kept his
name In print with frequency and small
excuse, so that the New York constituents
thought him almost a dictator In affairs
of the Federal government Sulzer now
goes back to Albany as member of the
legislature, but the direful tidings come
this way that he Is planning another
election to Congress from any district
that will stand for him. His old district
is now represented by Jefferson Levy,
who has no thought of giving It up, even,
to please Sulzer, but other city districts
may take up the dethroned governor and
put him on the Congressional pay roll.

A Congressman does not need to live
In his district, and Sulzer could be nom-

inated In Buffalo If the spell should strike
the Democrats of that locality, or he
might be nominated in one of the pop-
ulous Brooklyn districts, but there are
signs that the Sulzer martyr craze has
about subsided and Washington may be
spared another season of his eloquence.

The guests and In the Wll-

lard lobby wondered some the other
night as they beheld Manager Frank S
HIght and a real guest walking the full
floor space Intently looking upward at
If for a leak in the roof ten stories dis
tant Then It was discovered that they
were scrutinizing the State seals In the
celling, and for the first time many
guests discovered the unique idea of dec
orating the ceiling of a Washington ho-
tel with State seals In colors. Manager
Hight had been told that the seal of
Ohio was mUsIng and he was trying to
prove otherwise.

Possibly some seal pictured aloft was
Intended for Ohio, but the real one is
not there, hence the lament and wonder
that so great a State should be left out
It Is not Manager HIght's fault for,
though of Maine, he appreciates the
greatness of Ohio, and wonders how It
happened.

"Years ago I was coming Into
on a train with Simon Cam-

eron, the great figure in Pennsylvania
affairs for half a century." remarked
Col. John F. Wilson, of Franklin, to a
couple of friends at the Wlllard, "and
the grand old man pointed out a typ
ical Pennsylvania farm house as the
home of a good citizen, long dead. The
Senator recalled that In the early days
when he was raising money to build

railroad from Harrlsburg to Phila
delphia a big public meeting was held,
attended by hli farmer friend and
neighbors, all intereited. but dubious.
The subscriptions were finally pounded
out of them, and when the meeting
closed the one conservative farmer
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ALL THE WORLD'S AWHEEL.

The Big Stick and its
readers that our artist

Tarietyl

could hare caught our

alartritous motor mer-
chant Rodolpho Jose, In this

nient in which his rap-
turous dreams are of a future

present music of the
be sdded the sonorous

the chugging automobile
old wend mounts Into a

buny to keen scan with
ine unlrerse In us mad
rawer Tune down the

Eternity.
Bodolpho did not roiee

la exactly those words,
obsensnt Big Stick

Senor Jo looked erery
It As a talker. Don

is- not a
he has been cranked

ha conrerscs with
esse and lfihllll, on

Maryland
Interposed.

ejaculated

Advice.
gingerly: sure

tenderly; lease
my.Jifid.-D- r. Hills.

scrub carefully, tears
(this

cut my throat
LanrWottl.

her feet

It may added, that while
go slowly there's no rererrt
ism in his tslk gesrs.

"Toe world's wising
Jose told The BIx ritlck man.

the man that has anything
here's the world

around the at
twetre months a drag. Just

Tola

rates with 1" The
Stick man

"Eh, what!" Mr.
"Oh. Tm I'm awake, now.

xx medium and you want?
a muffier, to which I wrap it up for jou?'

nerre be
dentist, go

barber prayer.

hastily, nor

be

sun

-I e&,..,ar!

took Simon aside words, of ap-

proval for all that was said and
hope that all said was true, but the
old chap. to Cameron that the
promise taking- breakfast-i- n Har-
rlsburg and eating supper In Phila-
delphia the same day all bunk
that no In the Cum-
berland Valley would be fooled such
an Impossible proposition. As the
schedule by rail Harrlsburg

Philadelphia Is about hours,
the old Senator the story of his
dubious friend merely to Illustrate that
the pioneers In railroad building had
their troubles. It reminded, too,
the struggle Morse had to get IS0.000
from Congress for experimental
telegraph between Baltimore and
Washington. A Congressman whose

has deservedly forgotten
opposed the bill, declaring that If the
people's money thus voted away
on foolish schemes, some one would
come along declaring that could
talk over a wire, which, course,
absolutely impossible. Well, the con-

clusion ls.tbat things moved
since those and will keep

THE OPEN FORUM

Monument to "Joe" Wheeler.
To the Editor: civil his.

tory published In The Herald Is Indeed

very Interesting. Looking over the his-

tory of the unrighteous killing of mil-

lions of human souls during that bloody

war our minds are called back to the
many things which It would be well to
forget And. on the other hand. It
serves to help ur to brighten up on many
things which should ever be remember-
ed.

And, be It remembered that some of

the bravest men of the South, who took
nn arms against the stars ana stripes,
came with as full determination to
defend the Union as they did 10 aeatroy
It chief among them was one of
the bravest soldiers the South has ever
produced; but It seems mat even tne
people of his own State, Alabama, has
forgotten- - him. We refer the famous

Flahtlnr Joe Wheeler."
And If the Hon. James T Heflln. of

Alabama, could see his way clear stop
abusing the colored people of this coun
try (who are the best irienas 01 me
white people In the South) long enough
to strive have a memorial erected to
the memory of that little soiaier.
whobe body lies buried in the National
Cemetery at Arlington. Va he would
be doing something far more in keeping
with the dignity and duties or a states-
man.

Gen. Wheeler was one man who caused
Gens. Grant and Sherman to up and
take notice during those trying days.
But he came back Into the Union: 'not

Kords only, but In deed' He resigned
his seat In the United States Congress
to defend the Stars and Stripes against
Spain. And his bravery will be told to
the little Spaniard yet unborn. And why
should Alabama so soon forget him? A
memorial should be erected In Washing-
ton to the memory of Gen. Joe Wheeler.
What say the people of Alabama?

J. C. CUNNINGHAM.

Plea for Wild Life.
To the Editor: Some people celebrated

Thanksgiving Day by chasing foxes and
rabbits and other little animals

and birds. These little creatures
no means of defending themselves.

It must be great sport fo- - big. strong,
men. with gnns, horses, and dogs, to
chase through woods and fields. In order
to kill or wound defenseless beings, whose
lot Is hard at best. Savages do these
things for food, civilized people for sport,
and only Incidentally for food.

When the hunter himself Is accidentally
killed, do the angels weep

THOMAS W. GILMER.

FmBUSTER SHIP RAIDED.

.Vtw York Custom. Officials K

Firearms on Steamer.
New York, Nov. Custom House

officials this afternoon made a raid on
the steamship Seminole lying In Erie
Basin, and seized 10,000 rounds ammu
nltlon and 400 rifles.

It Is believed they were being shipped
to some southern country, presumably
Mexico. -- -

A Hit for

Enrr Hal

ONE CENT.

From the Seat of War.
It jealousy on the part of the

undergraduates snd lhle ra the
part of the senior of Coltunbisn
College which brought tte e

iuestion to the fore sgsin.
The haughty seniors under the lead-

ership of Bnx Benrmsn. of the
Ilyrhrt. the blghbrowet of tbrm
all. with the backing of the fair co-
rds, insisted that they should hare
a distinguishing msrk to

them from the lowly
They decided thst a e

would be the proper snd
the seconded the motion, say-

ing that this would tickle them to
death. Their opponents, howerer,
pricked this srrogsnt dream bubble
and yanked the down to
earth, megaphoning the gladsome
tidings to sn spplsodlng world thst
the rock rooster of equality snd de-

mocracy is still narpmg wings
acd crowing lustily. All thia is

aggrarating to Bra Benenun.
because he has spent many sleepless
nights nursing the hopes of a fledg-

ling moustsehelette sod further slso
because "Nerry Nst" Is msking
fsces snd lsughlng immoderately
The llnotyper rccelred atrict instruc-
tions thia time not to Bra.
Beneman before world as
"Bonemsn." ss wss done the last
time tte himself Into the lime-
light.

BARRETT, BESTOW.
HARSCH. GIANTVAL-LE-

WORLET. WALTON.
HULL, EVANS. KE.NXER.
WHITNET, SUPPLEE,

SHAW. WEBER,
and HARRISON.

he can

love Lyric.
up." w. w. c.

' There ain't no nothing much no
more; there's nothing ain't no use to
me ; in rsln I tresd this shore,
for I hare the last of thee.to do. I seen a ship upon the deep anddragging signaled this here fond lament Irate or daren't did r thing but weep sincea'poss thou hast went Alas; for I ain't
one of that that hasn't got no faith
in lore; and them fond words of
yesterday was spoke true "by
hearen abore. It Is all off
'twixt I and you will you go wed
some other The things I
done I'd fsin undo since thou hast
went Oh, lore, I done whst I
hare without no thought of

Big no offense. Return, I
bid, before my feelings

Intense. I hare gare up all wealth
Jose. and show. I hare nra no ail hone

What of fame; but oh. what joy twouldShall. I be to know that thou has came.
THEIS BRYAN KUHN.r

Dreaming:.
If there be such a thing as taking

a taney 10 certain things, mine
must be to wesre beautiful and sweet
sowers with my deft and artistically
tapering fingers lata Whits House
wedding bouquets. SO the while re-
citing to myself lore scenes
from Romeo and Juliet.

J.JLSMALL JB.

BIG STICK
1913.

grtting to know that walking Is all
rght aa a fad for the leisure class,
but it Is too slow and arduous for

Now.
lowly the

his

It wss hitched up to a good
motor I Why, we'd bars the
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DAILY SHORT STORY
HER BIG CHANCE.

By I.ATJHA ADELIA K1RKHAX.
(Copyright BU.I

Aunt Jen was not altogether surprised
to And Tlllle standing before her with
an offer of employment In her hand; deep
In her heart she knew that she had never
tried particularly to make home attrac
tive 10 me gin.

That she was suddenly plunged deep In
regret counted for little. It was now
too late to mend matters.

"One day ain't time enough to make
her change ner mlna In. she told her
self sadly when the girl had left the
kitchen, "welt the Lord Is Just He's
given me no more'n I deserve."

Tet as she went about her work, her
thoughts Instated upon forming them
selves Into hopeful plans which might
make her want to stay.

"I could put the best china on the sup-
per table tonight" she thought eagerly,
"and tell her I'm sorry now I haven't
used It right along like she wanted me
to and I could make her favorite cake,
even If It does call for expensive In
gredients. After all. it ain't wicked to
back rich cake when you could bake
plain "

Wicked! All at once she knew that
there was no sin she would not commit
to keep Tlllle beside her. What were
goodness and thrift If the house were
songless laughterleuT Of what value
wan an inviolated New England con-

science when she should not even know
when spring had come without Tlllle to
point out each new bud and feathered
thine to her?
"Won't you I sorry when spring

comesT" she asked tentatively, as they
sat at the supper table. "Don't you re
member how you used to feed the phoebes
thst nested under your window last
year?"

The girl ppt down the tea cup which
was half way to her lips. Into her eyes
came a distant reminiscent look.

"Dear little things!" she exclaimed.
oftly. "Why. I believe If I heard one

now I couldn't go. Aunt Jen' Just the
thought of them brings back the flowers
and the new woods and the reckless
freshets!"

Aunt Jen leaned, across the table.
"Then why don't you stay?" she urged
quickly. 'It will all be just the same
this year. TilUe! It will be better this
year; for I'm goln' to try and get rid
of somo of my Ideas about
economy, and use the best chicks al-

ways like vou wanted me to and not
keep the lace pillow shams Just for com-

panyand use the parlor every day like
city folks."

Her words were having no effect upon
Tlllle. Although her eyes were once
more far away, a strange, bright glitter
In tbelr depths gave evidence of an emo-

tion, not called up by the mere thought
of spring In the country. Her next words
made clear her excitement"

"But my chance! Think of my chance.
Aunt Jen! Oh, I shall be rich! I shall
succeed In the world! Surely I can af
ford to give up little things for that big
thing!"

'Yes." said Aunt Jen. sadly. Ts,
Tlllle."

She got up and went into the-- kitchen
and began to wash up the pots and pans.
Probably never before In her life had
she put these things In the dlshpan be
fore the glasses, cups, silver, and dishes.

You needn't help clear the table to
night" she called wearily to the girl.

She was glad wnen tne cniia naa gone
up to her room.

1 11 stack these dishes tonight she
said, absently, not even conscious that
"stack" was a new verb in ber house

keeping parlance.
Then suddenly she lost her Ilstlessness.

She sprang erect She bent to a listen-
ing posture, her eyes snapping excitedly.

"Phoebe! Phoebe!" was coming softly,
unmistakably, through the window.

She fled to the back door. There she
uttered a disappointed "Ohr

For, at closer range, the sollnd had a
sharp, metallic tone, which branded It
but an imitation of a bird call doubt-
less the whistle of some child's tin toy.
Yes, there, disappearing Into the dusk
along the road, was the black figure
of a boy.

"But why not get the toy why not
buy It and blow It beneath Tlllle's
window?' came a shocking voice
within her.

"Laws!" said Aunt "'Jen. trembling.
"Laws, I ain't such a fool!"

But hope has made more fools than
one. Throwing discretion to the ever
receptive winds, she darted for her
pocketbook. and within flv-- minutes
had the whistle in her hands. Trem
blingly she slipped round the corner
of the house and concealed herself In
the shrubbery beneath Tlllle's window.
Covering the toy with her handker
chief, she blew Into It softly.

"Phoebe! Phoebe!" It called plain- - j
lively, zor an me woria iikc a 100
early feathered thing, calling In vain
for its mate.

The ruse was successful. Almost in
stantly, Tlllle's figure was outlined In j

WHO EVER HEARD
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the window. Then It darted away, and
her voice rang through the house.

i-- "Aunt Jen! Aunt Jen!"
Swiftly Aunt Jen flew toward the hen

house. By the time Tlllle reached the
kitchen, she was walking slowly up the
boardwalk.

"Well, chllir' she eafled back.
"I heard a phoebe! I really did! A

phoebe!" cried the girl.
Aunt Jen passed her scoffing, and went

toward the sink.
"Pshaw, you couldn't a' heard one yef

she argued. "It's too early. Time."
"But I did!'" Insisted the girl excitedly.

"And. oh. Auntie. It brought back the
flowers and woods and Just
as I thought It would "

."And you'll stay?" broke In Aunt Jen.
"You'll stay and be here when it comes,
and nnd the first flowers, and the first
birds?" 6he had to stop; her voice was
shaking noticeably.

"No, I won't stay. My big chance lg
more to me than even that!" In a whirl
of skirts, she was gone.

Aunt Jen put her hands down to the
bottom of the dlshpan, and leaned on
them. When she feltTTess daxed. she
reached Into the bosom of her waist and
drew out the tin whistle. Raising It high
she flung It across the room, watching
It drop behind the flour barreL

"I've always I might bt
a fool." she said aloud, dryly, "but I was
never quite sure of it until right now."

Early the next morning Tlllle went
The livery man came to take her and
her .trunk to the far dlstsnt station.
Aunt Jen watched them out of sight
Then she turned back to the songless,
laughterless house.

"When I was a girl In my mother's
house. I had everything Just as I wanted
It," she said.

"I had the best room o week diys to
tee my callers in." she went on. as she
plodded toward the kitchen.

"And the best pillow shams on the
beds every day." she finished, fiercely
glaring at the dlshpan.

Then she flung herself Into the big
kitchen rocker. "And that's That's tho
matter with me now!" she sobbed wild-
ly. "I've overrid ever one else all mr
life!"

For a long while she gave way to her
grief. Then, making a colossal effort,
she rose to her feet and jeent to the
dLshpan. In another halt hour her eyes
had lost their telltale appearance, and
she was practically planning what vege-
tables she would buy when the cart came
around.

But she wes unable to keep her
thoughts on these ccmmonplace things.
Not quite knowing why she did It she
wandered presently to the flour barrel
and picked up the bird whistle.

And it was at this point that the door
suddenly burst open and Tilly stood be-
fore her.

"I've missed my train'" the girl said
disappointedly. "Our harness broke halfvay to the station, and now I'll have to
wait till tomorrow morning" she
stopped, stared at the whistle, which
Aunt Jen in her amazement had dropped.

vvnats tnat?" she nnisned curiously.
Aunt Jen bit her rip guiltily. "It's

nothing nothing!" she stammered, grow
lng red. Then. In a rush of confusion,
the flew from the back door and down
the walk to the henhouse.

"You're craxy craxy!" she told her-
self angrily. "Welt If you get that child
to stay one night more under the roof
with you It'll be a wonder!"

Quietly she slipped back Into the house.
She to the pantry, then stood
still to listen. A strange, muffled, sound
was coming from the dining room.

In another minute she had flown to the
door and was staring In bewilderment at
the sight she saw; Tlllle. limp and shak-
ing, on the lounge. As she stared, the
girl rose up and held out her hand. In
her palm was the tin whistle.

"I It" she was saving catch-ingl-

"And oh. Aunt Jen. I want tosta-- I

didn't know and to think that I was.
going away to find wealth!"

WEALTHY TOBACCO MAH LIES.

Winston-Sale- N. C, Nov. 3. Georga
T. Brown, a prominent tobacco manu-
facturer, died suddenly today. He was
forty-fo- v years old and leavea a widow
It is understood that he carried tS0O,00i

life insurance.

A Line o' Cheer Each Day o
th' Year.

ALWAYS READY.
(Copyright Ml)

Wheriall about me rush like mad.
And push and shove in wild abandon.

Amid the turmoil I mm glad
That I've two sturdy legs to stand on.

And If caught In tnat onward smash
They overturn me as they fly on.

It comforts me as down I crash
To think that I've my back to lie on.

OF SUCH

Margaret Klddney celebrated her one-b- y

cooking a Thanksgiving dinner for

Towanda. ra.. Nov. 28. Thirty-fiv- e years ago John Purcell. a farmer,
died of a fractured skull, suffered In a fall. At the same hour and exactly
thlrty-flv- e years afterward his wife died In the same way. Both lived
nine days after being hurt

Middletown. N. J, Nov. IS. While digging post holes on his farm.
Edward Hlldebrandt uncovered an iron box containing several
gold rings and many English coins, dated 1714.

Sayvllle. N. Y,Nov. 28. A dog owned by William Sykes barked so furi-
ously at Its master wRen be entered his home minus his mustache that Sykes
was forced to explain matters to the constable.

Beacon, N. T Nov. 28. Reported killed In an explosion three years ago,
because the victim wore a shirt bearing his name, Patrick Sheridan returned
to town today very much alive.
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